The NotSoSecret Admirer 


by JeminyGirls 


Category: Hamtaro 

Genre : Romance 

Language: English 

Status: In-Progress 

Published: 2003-12-07 15:21:11 

Updated: 2003-12-07 15:21:11 

Packaged: 2016-04-27 02:41:50 

Rating: K 

Chapters : 2 

Words: 471 

Publisher: www.fanfiction.net 

Summary: I always knew Bijou and Boss were meant to be together 
(sorry Hamtaro!) . Here's proof! 


1 . The Wedding 
Part l~The Wedding 

><br>It was a beautiful spring morning; not too hot, not too cold. 

Dew glistened on the flowers outside and sunlight streamed through 
the stained glass windows of the chapel. Bijou, looking absolutely 
stunning in a gown of finest French silk, anxiously prepared herself 
for her entrance. The rings were set, the cake was ready, and 
Penelope, the flower girl, was already bouncing playfully as she 
threw her petals to the excited congregation. So then why was she so 
nervous ? 

><br>There seemed no time to think on it, however, because the next 
thing she knew, she was halfway down the aisle, gazing into the eager 
eyes of her friends gathered at the altar. Her bridesmaids, including 
Sandy, Pashmina, and even good old Auntie Viv, seemed to quake with 
excitement as she approached. This was it! In a few minutes, she 
would be Mrs. Hamtaro Haruna ! . . . 

><br>but . . . wait a minute ... Bi jou squinted at her groom, waiting 
patiently at the altar just a few yards away. No... it couldn't 
be... could it? Something was definitely wrong! There was no mistaking 
that tall, gruff stature ... that tattered right ear... and that strange 
yellow helmet ... Where was Hamtaro!? What was going on?! And why was 
she getting married to... Boss?! 


2 . The Awakening 
Part 2~The Awakening 

><br>The faces of her friends blurred and then sharpened as her 
dumbstruck brain tried to figure out the impossible. Then, the faces 
joined to become an increasingly sharp picture of Maria, bending over 
the cage . 

><br>No ! Bijou thought No! The wedding! I need to find out! She 



forced her mind back to the chapel. But it was no use. The dream was 
gone. All that was left was Boss, sitting wistfully at the altar, 
undoubtibly dreaming about a certain someone... 

><br>"Boss!" Bijou shouted 

><br>"Bi jou ! " he looked up. "Bijou, my love! I love you more than I 
can say! More than all the stars in the sky and all the fish in the 
sea ! " 

><br>"Boss, I do not understand!" 

><br>"Bi jou . . . Bi jou . . . " his voice got softer. "I love you, 

Bi jou ... Bijou ... " He faded away as the face of Maria grew closer... 

><br>"Bi jou !.. .Bijou !.. .Wake up Bijou!" Bijou looked up into the 
smiling face of Maria, half expecting to see Boss in her place. "Hey 
sleepy head! I thought you'd never wake up! Sleep well?" 

><br>Ooh yes, very well!... thought Bijou automatically. She shook 
her head rapidly What am I saying? ! ! Of course not ! It was a 
nightmare! . . .What a strange dream. . . 

><br>"Well, I hope you slept well, because we've got a big day ahead 
of us!" Maria seemed excited about something. 

><br>heke? ! 

><br>"Don't give me that look, of course we do ! It's your birthday, 
remember? " 


End 
f ile . 



